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By drunken prophefie^bels and dreamcsj 
To fct my brother CUnnce and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other^ 

AndifKing be as true and iult^ 

As l am fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day {hould ClareKce clofely be mewd vp. 

About a propheiie which fayes that G* 

Of Edwards heires the murthercr fhall be* 

■*- r.- Diue thoughts downs to m;^vfoule, Efster Clarence witi 
HtettCIarencecomeSj ■ ■* *i CttardofMen, 

Brother , good day«, what meane this armed guard 
\I^at waits vpon your grace ? 
vc/rf.His Maierty tendring my perlons fefety^ath appointed 
This <^nduft toconuey metothe Tower. 

<5^. Vigpn what caufe ? 

Cla. Bccaufe my name is George, 

<?/«.AIacke my Lord,that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers; 

O belike his Maiefty hath foma intent 
That you fliall be new ^chriftned in the Tower> 

But what is the \xAn.tr. Clarence^ may I know ? 

• Richard when I dge know/or I proteft 

As^tldoenot , butaslcanlearne. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames, 

A|d,^o'm the aoife-row pluckes the letter G, 

And layes a wizard told-him that byG, 

HisilTue difinherited fliould be. 

And for my name oiGeorge begins wi^ G, 

It follies tjahis thought that 1 am He: . 

The fe a s^T j came and fuch like toyes a s thefc, 

Haue m<?^d his highneff^to commit me now. 

^ ^^<'*Wh^thisit is when men are ruld by women, . 

Tis not the King that fends yon tothe Tower, 

My Lady his wife, C/<irfwr tis lhe». 

That tempts him to- this extreamity, ^ 

Wasit not Ihe and that good man of worlLip 

Anthony Woodtuls her brother there. 

That made him fend L* BaUings to the Tower, 

^ Prom w^ience this prefent day he is deliuered ? ^ 

j We are not fate C [arc nee, we are not fafe. . 'Clai' 
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cfKkhardtheThkd. 

Heauen I thinkethere i.s no mandpeurd 
Bflt the Q,ucenc^j{indred , and night-waging heralds 
i That trugs bctwgng the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heardyou not what an humble fupplianf 
Lord n<*t?^»^-fW'astoherforhisdeliuery ? ' v 
Glo. Humbly complayhing to her Deity,' 
GotmyL^dCbamberlainc his liberty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way. ’ id 
If we will keep® in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her Jiucry^^^ 

Theiealous ore-wor»c widdow andner felfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen : 

Are mighty golTips in this monarchy. 

Bro.l bcfeech your graces both to pardon me. . 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, , 

Tfhat no man fliall haue priUateconfercnce,; 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother.' - - " 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafcyour worfliip 
You maypertake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpeakeno treafon man, we fay the King o 
Is wife and venubus and. the noble Queenc 
W ell ftroke in y eares,faire and not icalous^ , ’ 

W e fay that Shores \V ife hath a prety foote, ' 

A chery lip^ bonny eye , a paffing plea ling tongue : 

And that the Qjieencs kindred are made gentlefolks.* V-. , 
Howfayyou^ftr, can you deny all this ? /y 

^ro.VVith this(my Lord) riiy felfe hath nought to do^ Kxl<~ 9 , 
u/a. Nought to do with Miftris Shore ^ tell thee fellov'?. 

He that doth nought with her, excepting one, ficuu>£f' 

Vvere beft ^ <io it fccrctly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? } 

^lo. Her husband knaue,wouldeft th6u betray me? J 
Bro. Ibefeech yourGraceto pardon me,and withall for' 
loufconference with the noble Duke. ‘ (, bearc. 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenbsirj, ix\A will obey. 

T>. the Opecnes Abiedts and muft obey, 

brother farewell I will vnto the King, ' 

Andwhatfoeueryou wiilimploy mein, 
ere it £0 call Edwards widdow lifter, 
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